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Pavelitch unlocked the door of the room and looked
along the corridor. There was no one stirring. Krai
picked tip the case and the two men walked out. The
door shut quietly behind them. They went back to
the Hotel Moderne and put the bombs and pistols and
ammunition in their pockets and looked at themselves
in the cheval glass. Their clothes looked bulgy, but
they could not leave this arsenal in the suit-case. Some
servant might open the case or throw it about and
explode the bombs. They had their breakfast and,
later, their lunch wearing their weapons.

Their room at the hotel had been paid for up to the
9th October, Kvaternik had settled the bill before
he left, A maid came to them and asked whether
they were keeping the room, but Vlada the Chauffeur
waved his hand. When they went out to catch the bus
they left the suit-case behind. It was empty, but that
seemed to imply that they were returning.

At one o'clock they got seats in a packed omnibus
of sight-seers going to Marseilles to shout "Vive le
Roi 1" when King Alexander arrived. A stout passenger
sat on one of KraPs bomb pockets and he had to stand
up and rearrange his coat. A little after two they were
in Marseilles, The shops were all open. Business was
proceeding as usual, but there were already a lot of
people standing about, waiting for the show two hours
before the King arrived. There were many flags flying,
Krai began to feel nervous.

But Vlada the Chauffeur was not affected by the
French street excitement and he did not sense that Krai
was beginning to show the white feather. He was
gruff with Krai as if the Croat were under his command,
He got him along to the corner of the Bourse and, having
found the place which had been chosen, he remained
there, though there was long to wait. He had been
warned not to start any conversation there lest they be
overheard by police agents. But he did not wish to talk*
The time of action was approaching,